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7 ’he Taming of the S kre up . 


Tis in my head to doe my matter good a 
lice no rcafonbut fuppos’d Lucenti o 
Mali getafather, call'd fuppoi’d Vincenthf. 

And that’s a wonders : fathers commonly 

Doc get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A childe lhall get a fire, if I failenotof my cunning. 




Enter Lucentio, Hortentio, and Bianca* 

Luc Fidter forbearc you grow too for ward Sir, 
Hauc you fo foone forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter Katherine welcom'd you WlthalL 

Hort. But wrangling pedant this is 
ThepatronelTc of hcaucnly harmony : 

Then giuc me lcaue to haue Prcrogatiue, 

And whenin muficke we haue fpent an hours 
Your Le&ure ftiallhaue leifure for as much. 

Luc. Prcpofterous AiTc that neuei read fo farre^ 
To know the caufe why muficke was oidam’dt 
Was it not torefrelh the nrmd of man 
After his ftudies, or his vfoatt pame f 
Then giuemeleaue to read Pliilof >phy 
And while I paufe, ferue in vpur harmony. 

Her. Sirra, I will bcarj iftfetc braucsof thine. 

Bianc. Why Gentlemen, you do me double wrong, 
To ftriuefor that which rtft eth in my choice s 
S am no breeching fcholler in the fchooiss, 

He not be nedto hour’es, nor pointed tirneSj, 

JBuc learnemy Lcttbhsas I pleafe my felfcj 
And to cut off all ftrife hecrc fit we downed 
Take you theinhrument play you the whiles, 

Has Lcfiurc will be done ere you haue tun’d, 

Hort. You’ll leaue his Lctturc when lam in tune? 

Luc. That will be neuer, tune your infttument, 
JSfacreMcwelaft? 
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B TheTnmmg of the, $ hr el?, 

H .ere Madam ; Hie ibatSimois, hie efifgeriatelas , ha 
Priami regia Cel/a ferns. 

' pr^blt aT^ "told you before, Stmois, I am Lucentio, 

Sig.i. ^^.fgrnfcd 

ict your loue, hie fiettret, mi tfuc f 

ig priami, is my man 2 ™mo> re g*a bearing ro> port,, 

,fs that we might begmlcthc oldPantalowne. 

Hort. Madam my inftrument ’s in tune. 

I Bian. Let’s hcate, oh fic the treble larrcs. 

Luc. Spit in the hole man, and tune agame. 

Bum. Now let mce fee if I can conifer u. htctbatfvmou , I know 
vou not Me efi figeria tellies , I truft you not, hicftaterat l narm 
take heedehe hearc vs wotpregta prefume not } (felfa fenis H-- 
pairenot. 

Hort. Madam, ’as now ui tunc. 

Luc. Allbutthebafc. 

Hort. Thcbafeis right, ’tis the bafe knaue that lane® 

Z«r.*How ficrie and forward our pedant is, 

Nowformy lifcchc knauedoth courtmy loue, 

Tedafcule , lie watch you better yec : 

In time 1 maybelieucyecl aiiftruft. 

Bum. Miflrufi it not, for fure .Hi adder. 

Was Sax cald fo from his grandfather. 

Hort. 1 mutt belecue my matter , elfc I pronufe you, 

Ifliould be arguing ttillvpon that doubt. 

But let it rett, now Litto to you : 

Good matter taken not vnkmdly pray 
That I haue bcene thus pleafant wnKyou both. 

Hort. You may go walk*, and giuc me leaue a while. 

My Lellons mkc no tmlficke in three parts. 

Luc. Arc you fo formall fir, well l mutt wait® 

And watch withal:, fot but 1 bedeceiu’d, 

Our tine Mufiti on grow eth amorous. 

Hor. Mad.ro, before you touch the inftrument, 

Tok'inetlie oidcrofmu fingering, 

I muft begin with rudiments of Art, 

To teach you g.snoch in a briefer fort 3 
^^gtcpUafant, pithy and cffecfuaU 8 ^ ^ 
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